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would recognize his mother from a distance and walk up to her
ignoring all other ladies.
When the stage was set for this experiment Akbar entered the
garden in the company of Maham Anaga. The sun was gradually
sliding down to its resting place in the distant west. The air was
laden with the fragrance of flowers in bloom all around. Decora-
tions in the garden were in tune with the majestic backdrop of a
grey Kabul evening about to merge itself in a twilight resplendent
in its gold and orange colours. Humayun sat unobtrusively under
a royal umbrella pitched a little distance from the marble pavilion
where Babar used to hold his wine parties. The umera in atten-
dance, ignorant of the purpose of the function, vied with one-
another to catch the eye of the Padshah. Their gold and silver-
embroidered garments were in noticeable contrast with the sombre-
grey dress that Humayun was wearing. The Emperor was in a
serious, reflective mood. He was out to test not only the veracity
of a seemingly controversial generalization, but also to determine
the intelligence quotient of his son. His eyes were riveted on
Akbar from the moment the prince entered the garden. Propelled
as if by an overpowering instinct, Akbar made a beeline for the
distant tent where an assemblege of women, all dressed alike, were
engaged in finding answers to problems of diverse female interest.
Humayun rose up from his seat in excitement as the prince came
near the shamiana. Without hesitation and without concern at
what was happening around him, Akbar went straight to the place
where sat Hamida Banu, and threw himself into her arms. The
Empress was delighted. So was Humayun. He quickly came to the
tent, and bestowed upon his son many a toy of gold and silver.
His doubts were set at rest. He became convinced ever more
strongly that Akbar was Divinity incarnate, and that he was-
destined to achieve some great purpose of the Almighty Allah.
. For a time, peace reigned in Kabul A few, stray voices of dis-
sent were put down by Humayun with a firm hand. Combining
ruthlessnesswith generosity, he succeeded in winning the allegiance
of even such factions as were known to favour Kamran. Upon his-
own followers, he bestowed gifts and honours according to their
rank, and thus made certain of their continued loyalty. Adminis-
tration was streamlined to save the population from harassment by
self-seekixig adventurers. The prevalent calm in the capital and
the territories nearby gave rise to a feeling of well-being not only